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‘teld her of her own folly, of her great and they were not. Which presently [ proved me; I had hardly the time to think for my- knowledge from my suffering from the lips could not have felt this setting me sside with A WINTER ROSE,

T S P llltﬁo‘:.:iti::h?u n&l&no:.thh:;. nnlom-lgo ?o lies, dbnultl:’uch l'i‘e:tl as d dmodlmy]nflérb"v‘?w what was to be done and -Id;gm great lt;rgn?n l'hononldom addressed a deeper grief. I counld imgt:‘u invv lmu:-I

e Mllowing » _ paraphrase of the men b3 4 e reasonings clear- | jealounsy an me anew despair. a A 18. em now and enly in important cases like ness that be bad done me s orgel wroog to
Prayer inbm upwards of huum.-‘,h“?ﬁ":& t:-:r%ng-hemoa mr;;on -l!:‘o h:.d . Sh:lhod gi:rc:nr:.d gor chvldun.i Bb‘fwh“" thI was gn;tng ltrongiar of speech; | oonld]m; own. ignore my "i:tenoa lnmlhil vay. Ho ‘hsd

o haa ma r five years ago, ar d won ve found ont nsband s residence in & West- | think, and | was growing besot by twe ter-! In the twilicht before there were lights b ht 4 , bat it i

WU.;::::”' ‘lh. had her ss good and n:?onna homelike a8 End square, and she had planned and plot |rible fears, What b booomz of Eva? burning in the wards, one day when | gwu o;oi-k‘fnnkg:;t‘;:l:i; %mi&ino?‘lov:&‘;‘o:‘;& Falr pligrim rose’ budding la spiie of dete

o s of I" he :“:tnn- ' were othe r wive: about his sphere I could|ted to see them, even to speak to them with! When wonid Sir Edward Trafford come and strosger I woke from my sleep to find hiom forall the life that he had given him [ was 3'“ mﬁ‘:;&rfn: ::::.r:::;" 'ln“""“ i,

s o . m‘ war in & TOvinee pave scoffed at her desire for absolate admi- | all the earnestness and passion of a woman look down upon me lying there as the other sitting at my bedside. The nurse was near his monster, and he shunned me. Might ho? rtenu;.}fm; melody on lmn-c‘;:ld.:;lkg

- ; Canada rat’on and power, her foolish resistance to at bay. doctors looked’ 'him talking in a low voice, and he was listen- not even reg.et this in his bheart—that be| Tell to this gray and ever-dsrkening hle

¥ﬂ" King, who sits enthroned on‘eomrol the self will which at last cast her| *“Why did yon not tell me?' I asked, when| *‘Has he been here?] [ asked. ing attentively. My heart seemed to stop had recreated me to work more evil, to go The story of thy gracious Winter-birth
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] into my arms snd away from the better|the secret came out at last; “why hide itall| *Sir BEdward?’ stiil when | was sure it was he lon as 1 had begun, to feel it was my duty to! And whisper, where the Wiuter sunbeams
fguierions Daliy ~ |man’s. [ knew her charscter—I conld read from me?’ “Yes " I was right I knew him by his eyes. In wsin on, bending to man’s law and his code of | . _—
%‘,.:.‘m‘h,:fn‘& ;ﬂ:,_“"" it like & book. 1 could inflaence it for good| *‘‘You would have been angry.” “He came every day for the first week. all else he wasa change] man. He wasnine honor for the sake of the woman ? | T ARSI R ) e,
ﬂw soenes where isaing, (orbarm, and I sank my own identily to| *“No” You were his case—you are his case,”” said years Eva's senior, but [ had not thought to| If Trafford wonid only speak to me, if he| Tell her of One who made the sun aud a'r
is dwelling place God our| make her carcer with ma the record of her| ‘‘And I could not keep away. For the soul|the nurse. ‘see him with bair as white as snow and with would sit down by my bedside and let me| A refuge lor the pent-up tollers he.rt,
@ Sien del ani o | 0®D sell-satisfaction. It was her own way of me, Ernest, I could not kiep away. I| ““Will he come again? . |8 bundred fine, deep lines about his face. It speak. if he wounld only come sgain, 1o that 8o ““"o;'““ 1im, still through His pata and
Hauiowsp thy name, which doth sll names | gpegintely—her own life, not mine—but no|wanted to see them, oh, so badly.” “Yes, 1o be sure; he is away just now; but | was a very stern face, with the thin ligs com- [ might just ree bim and look my gratitade,| 7Tne l.ou:-.:i of freedom never might depart
] m‘.wm Almighty Friend. |TO8es ever strewed the path along which we| ‘It can do no good.” you are in good hands. You must not worry | pressed, as I had slways knowa them, but it [ thought st last. Bat days weot by, and  Tell her that w here His own spaces lie,
shines Mt‘un L
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v & P ton's space, went together, only the dust and ashes| ‘I know that'’ bout that. You are getting better, Sir was handsowe still, for all i1ts gravity aid weeks, and | was able to get up, snd able in | Still Heaven-reflected for the eye 1o soan,
hlholnt.zlmm n‘o!ﬁucail | which grew deeper aad thicker with every| “It may do a deal of harm " ward will be back iu a few days.” oldness of expression. A face of ivtense a jew days more, they told we, 10 go away,| 7Though more and more man’s groed the space
ingdc umm?;hmohrn;‘% ;u’&we took away from right. ::It; may,” she assented. - She talked very rapidly, and I could not|power, a clever mnn'_s‘ face. from which & | wrote a letter that day to Sir Edward Tral- m,e.';';,':’&.:. message 10 the Jelf of man
amsive. O thes Bmolr One, n years afterward it might have been You have not told them who you are?’ |interrupt her. When she had done | said|poor, weak sioner like myself reemed 1o ford. gmd asked the nurse to post it for me.
nz will be dene ' thought that we had eettled down, but we| *‘Oh. no; God forbid that! I have only|aloud—and it seemed impossible to helpeay-|cower and trv to hide away, lest its very She looked st the address critically. The gloom isours; His the late lighis that
make snown His will, His power never had., Bhe was thirty five years of age asked them a direction in the street, just|ing: looks shou'd blast him. “What sre you writing to him for?" was siiine
y’ then, and as pretty and graceful s woman as| 1o hear the sound of their yoices, just to| *'I do not wish to see him."” “Thisis Sir Edward,” said the nurse. her abrupt inquiry. Sereneiy on thy modes: pe‘als yet,

“xm%&:’;ou of love. |*1@ bad ever been ; the only cbange ih her|iook at them a little closer and be sure that| The nurse looked sarprised, *1 know,” 1 murmured hoarsely. . “My thanks.” And frame with glory cak and eniantne,

i ’ ' ‘ ) " . e o Where'er rude man his stamp delays 1o sel
. H ba pove. | W8S in the depth of strange, grave thought|tbey are my own boy and girl. Don’t you| *“Am I compelled?’ I asked. ‘‘Leave us.” followed the dry, harl tones| “Abh' well, it'sright and proper youshould of thy !
: Cross u:ll;tlg l’t roeunl A hich. in ' her features aiways showed. nnd’ ‘ : propery Still through the undaying beaaty of thy frame

ad] ‘.‘ |

erstand me?"’ she tcreamed; “won't you| “Idon'tsee how youn can help it,” she|of the surgeon, and with a “Certaiuly, Sir|be gratefu!,” shesaid “*but he does not care On wings of musiec ride unwritien words,
3 adores thy name, et Earth O Lord! | That loog look shead was very sad to waten, |understand me?””’ said, reg:uding me with new interest; “‘you|Edward " the nurse departed for thanks, | kuow.” Aud rest{ul spirits ind all lands the same
ﬂdﬂ'fll tbe ‘t';:‘:ﬂ'“‘gl? and one need not wonder of what she wss| *“Yes yes [ understand.” was my reply:|are Sir Edward’s case, I have told you.” Then there was silence. He looked stead:| I had not thanked him; I had only begged Where blooms the lovely lifeol Howersaad
. mwaﬁm. OF C1€%. | thinking. or of the figares in the distance|* bat this will drive you mad.” “Yes." ily at me, as I had thought he would look, |to see bim for a few moments before I went birda.
vEx shouts wish joy, sufl saints Hig love|thet flitted before her yearning gaze. Avnd| ‘It may.” After a paute she said: and I looked away from him down the ward, away. [ had implored him to honor me | The ro es blush along my ivied wall,
she did nct know herself how long she wonld| “Igis too late in the dav for this exagger-| *“Why don’'t you wish to see him?'’ and along the row of suficrers there, with & brie! interview, to spare me from his Where Wealth's keea haut bhas yet foreborae
us, O Lowrd, our food, nor cease bo give | ook thus, or how completely she bad drifted  ated sentiment,” [ added even more harsuly I was silent. I saw that I bad acled| *“Elwin!"” he said at last, anda [ glanced|golaen minutes only one. | totrend;
ia which our souls must live! | f;om the life about her, and from the home|  Hed you loved your caildren more. you |wrongly if [ wished to keep my secret. 1re-|w mially toward him. I tried to spesk, but! All that aay and the next I lay resolving | And nothigbat "“;‘i"‘l IR SR S A
tnat had neyer seemed to be hers. Oa the|would not have gone away from them.” plied to her at last: c.uld vot. what | shouid say to him-—-what words that | et T e e
Y and ald us when we pray. 2 - . & - - - : . s " - : | The Northern skies vie with the vaunted South,
we ask, yet, Lord, thy blessing | contrary, she would reproach me with my That's tyue,” she answered gloomily; *'1 Jdon't know. I can't tell. You bave had two hard fizhts for your | could show my gratitude, my sorrow, my re. Wherever Nature has but air 1or breatd,
.-—‘h long brooding fits, my forgetfulness of her, jown it. [was selfish, Idid not think of| ‘‘Isbould think not.” she said brusquely life,’”” he said calmly, and without a qiaver|morse, without paining him t00 much.| Andanswer from the one Creator's mouth
. uzuﬂu when thy gifts descend. | gnd there would come the terrible fear that|/them at first; I thought only of you then.|as she walked away. of his voice, '‘but you are spa-ed, | am glad| There was one confession which I wanted to That Life immorial nas 0o space lar Ueath.
munfhmdhgﬁ '3»31'?33?“"" PIace| wiil come o all women like her, that I had | [ —" Late in the day one of the surgeons came | to say."” make to him, one acknowladgment, baut he = lne Sprciaror.
follies, fsults and trespasses {orgive — wn weary of it all, and would be quit] *Oh, Eva, forgive me, [ did not mean to |to me, ta'ked to me, cengratulated me on| *“Giad?”’ I murmured. did not come; and my orders were to 20 away, G —
which we ne'er can pay, nor thoure |Of it soon, without much thought|cast that dart st yeun.” my better state. “Yes —very glad.” at last, Written for the Suuday Sentinel
for her. There were {timnes when she| *“Itisall true,' she said; *'I did not think “Am |l ont of danger?’ I asked anxiousiy.| 1 com'd nos reply. Siranze hot tearscame| On the last day, when I was dressed, and 2

caive.
_'. ﬁmmm'w faults o'erlook, | wonld tell me this as the deep conviction [of them a great deal, and I—I knew they| ‘'‘Well, notabsolutely out of danger. You|to my eyes. whose (ounts bad been seaied for | bidding good by to envious sufferers who Lou_q:n.n.ow.

-

. ok, blot ours liommem-| opioh ghe had, and [ had to deny its truth| would be happy with their father, and well| must be careful, of course.” yeals. had been near me, to nureses who had been

our enemies. exiend our Rrace to keep her sane, knowing in my heart how|ocared for ard Joved. He was always verv| ‘‘Could [ not ieave here—be carried home! “We are always g'ad when we succeed in|kind to me, to young students and surgeons ~ 3 (""':T_'_“_M_mw““] '

ve-e¢'en Adam's gullty race. |true it was, and that the life was one which |fond of children, a just, zood, hard man,”|—at any cost? Money is no object to we,|adifficult case and yours has baen the most | whuse cheery worde had brightened a few H w h Lonfell ——

in tude aad love, I continually deplored. And yet there nad|ehe sdded thoughtfally, “and very fond of|and I weald be so glad to get away'" I|critical that [ have ever known, ' he cottin- | minutes of my sickness now and then, an at- enry Wadswort mnfellow, wheee birth-

4 m?g;}":.:g"‘-”” never chme to me resolation to escspe it—|children, very.’ urged. _ . ued. in a bard, metalic way, that brought |tendant came up sud said Sir Edward was|day is being celebrated in so many schools

“z'_"w and bis hellish weys. mine had been a career deliberately ted,| ‘'You see all this has brought fresh misery| It is quite impossible.” me slowly to myseil "It isa trinmph of |waiting in his private room to see me before|anud colleges to-day, passed, five years belore

'in eur own, but in His name who bled, |and it must go on to the end. It could not|to you;rendered yon wholly unhappy and| ‘‘To morrow or the next day?”’ surgery to restore you to the world.” my departore. his Jdeath, the allot'ed age of man, three
'm’"“fm" peed. be altered without my being to the wor'd a restless. What is the use of it?"’ I sak ‘“Neot for many days. You must be re-| To restore me to his w.fe! Did L think My beart leaped with unaccountable joy. | d : havi | bee F 'b

T charms pelp us 10 m“:—i greater villiaa than I was already, Ihadre-| *‘Tdon’t know,” was the helpless snswer;|signed to this, my good fellow. There is|of that in the midst of his success, I won- | He had relented, he had come to see me, he |*°0T® 800 ten, having been born February

=!' we conquer through thy conquering z?to::hblut nohmnn or :omnn "imld haﬁe atml tnhalwrnn:z bi” h:omlg tc;gothe: h!:n'i:n :ll:- no 'n;n;:’uL ii:c:d ‘:i y:lnraeif at & lnhmnlg." dered? (gir was NI;MI‘ ruatier wr;]ic!;ldrd nutt m}q waiti:;g for mia. : 27, 1807 jast seventy eizht years ago to-day.

from ‘e n such a repentance as mine. ‘‘Helstapt; ‘I am trying to »¢e the use o ! @ e lai s han ndly on my shoulder|gencern him ip the least now, which was no went d wn stairs to the private room to w b he di .

.y gd'ﬁho:r'mosmro;; has thrown ber off,” would bave been the|good ofit, Howshould [ know what1s good ?|and said: d any part of his thoughts? Yes, he wasa bhard | which I was directed. [ felt my heart beat e mlnc 5: l,:m,‘?l“ = f-m ;;;' p“‘:

ties which men betide, outcry against me. I had acted like a hound |I den't even understand why it should come| ‘“You mustbethankfal for comir g back to! man; she had always called him hard and|ing qunickly and painfully, my senses almost SIS ARG JE0N 5 ks ey men S Worss

O tarn our feet aside, |from the ning to the end, and it was|to me after all these years to find them out, |the world at all. You must bs patient—it | ansympathetic; it had besn his profession |leaving me, as [ ste pped into the room and |8re read with pleasure in almost every coun-
worms and cleave 10 clay; ike me

54 mortals 40 Obey hat else could have been ex-|to yearn for one look at their bright young|is your one chance.” fi-st, his wife second, acd his wife had re-|the dour was closed behind me. He was sit-|bry, and America may well be proud that
, Lord, forever free? - n%d;“Pm;og:tI:‘! PP i;con. upr:(te }in me mliyzl:td;srn to look -1 “g,cnn not t{o pngeni_ll:erl;." aex:ite;:ledthe preference, fretted, comyplained |ting ?t a u::le wrl‘tiing. and he lgok«} UP |she is able to call him berown. At the age
Creation knows no God but Thee; e gh (0} ese eaven just for onee—bn A% cOme, An« “You must try, Mr, Elwin."” aud ! keenly as lentered, apd saw that 1 was ‘
h:;rlnh: thy presence fall, years, We had tried to forget him; we had|they are my boy sud girl. Whatever lam—| I flinched at the mention of my name. I| ‘‘He will never miss me,” she had ra'd; “"he|strangely moved. of fourteen, when the generality of cbildren
reigns—ihe ‘é:“llgf_ ““;'m been abroad, movuﬁ from place to place. whatever | have been—they are mine. Don’t|felt a cold shivering pass shrough me like a|will be happier without me." “You are not s strong man yet, Mr. El |are not yet through the common sci00ls, he
'ml“""'m .:do!ndm by 'rur{h and| we bad left him to his London practice in a|you see that? Don’t you see I can not help| man betrayed. I nad hoped they did not| Perhaps he had been  Who could tell,|win,” he remarked very deliberately, “and |entered Bowdoin College. Among his pro-
western suborb of London, so far as we|all this? [can't; I cam’t!" knew me at this hospital; that I was one of|looking nto that iuflexible face, whether he|of anv excilement yon must be scrupulousiy | 4o rions st this period may be mentioned
saints and angels Is thine own, | knew, and he had not endeavored in any| Her griel, her self abandonment was so|many, and uorecognized; that there had|had suffered or not [ was not sure, even,|carefu! Yoa should go down te the sea| ' & bias
w the Everiasting One. way to find us out. He had let us go from |great that [ could only sttempt to sootn®|been no clue to my identity. 1 knew now|whether he knew me; he spoke so calmly,|and live s guiet, peacefv] life, say, for the | HBymn of the Moravian Nans.” “Tbe Spirit
h m;’&‘g}m nis sight. He had not sought to obtain a di- |it. implore her to be calm, to be reasonable, [that my card cass bad net been in my pocket; |and regarded me as a pailert in whom, on|next six months. | wonld recommend the |of Poetry.” *“Woods in Winter," and * Ban.
‘ on- vorce, for he bad not thought of taking to|tof t my harshness, to exercise somesort|that | had no letters with my add ress upon|account of the complications of the case, he| Norfolk coast or Yorkshire. Good day.” rise on the Hills.” After graduating he
- AIUI-'#IIII MAN’S WIFE himsell a second wile, and he was content |of self-restraint, ana then the calm fo! |them with me, and I fancied it had been no|was more than ordicarily interested. And| ‘*‘No, Sir Edward, not good day ye',” I re d law lor & abort ti with bis fath
e E with the two children—one boy, one girl—|lowed —that dread calm which was very like |one’s particalar business 1o trace aod track|for no othes reason’ plied promptly: “I have something more to| "*® o short lime wilh bis Iather,
il which she had left with him. We did not|despair me out. My linen was only marked with| “Doyon know wno [ am?’ [ asked at last, | say, and 1 feel that | musteay itto you.|but being offered the chir of Modern Lan.
i | From Belgravia. | even gow mt:; he hu: bmm’d':t?(:m in| I ;l dl 30: ”ttim Enterdiott on hher mo?- n:ly iuw;'nimdbl hald hucgod‘ Tmi( witl(:l fmt{:xl and utnpkatient. s I : Uudubrinzc n;e here tosay it surely.” guage in Bowdoin Coliege, he sccepted with
Trafford’s | those ten was ears of ours, an st men | ments: id pot inquire again where she|the conviction that I wes not known, an “You mus«t keep cool, sir,”" be said po | time is not my own,” he answered, |
’ hmm ?::;::::;‘:f pnltl:g it spoke of him with admiration and with grat- | had been; I bhad to Iglthlngl take their course |that by caie and a sacrifice of my feelings I'|litely, but firmly; ‘excitement isall we ;mhﬁg at his ..mh.' pleasure, ‘h:; being much more coogenial
P itude, the gift of healing being a God's gift|and rema’n in ignorance ss to which way|might pass unknown from the hospital |have to fear in you.” “Five minntes, sir. One minute, if you to him an  the ary musty peages
I-IIMIM)WQHI I were not wril-| gith him which bad worked great ends |they were tending. Iseemed to oxpect a|From 1he moment of the mention of Tral “You do not answer wy question, Sir Ed-| will allow me,"” I re plied. of Biackstone. Belore  entering on
ing of myself, just as if, God help me, it was| There were stories of his goodness as well as |catastrophe, to be waiting for it, to bs won-|ford's name I had resolved to be as silent as wa‘rd." - “Take a seat. You must not try your| his duties, he spent three years in traveling
“‘,“ﬂolm‘dhn been st any time of |0f bis eccentricity, but we had not heard|dering how Jong it would be. And yet Ijthe grave—toask no question as to Eva—to| *Why do you ask’ L strength too much &t present,’”’ he said. I through France, Spain, Italy, Germany, Hol-
d d 80 des- | 2 them then—of nerosity, of his bad|was not wholly passive I was making sr |send no message to her—to leave hereven in| *“'I can not say [ can not explain,” I re-|can not affard von five minutes, | am afraid ' : . '
Yy oareer 89 weak, so desperate, andsodes |, . o, oi't;h Eowor. lft p{;do—u there are ran:rm:!nu toa-: ubr';ml aga‘n, to be quit of |the agomy of doubt anbto what h;(: become plie{!‘.’i'l‘lb;n [ would be very glad to k?ow." Let us say three.” "D‘:d“d E"K‘“‘h‘“d on 'I'" retura he pub.
picable a villain. s'ories, /alse and true, of all men who rise| England this time, forever. ol me. ter that, better anything, than| * t ease your mind to know? “Very well." lished his Outre Mer, a pilgrimage beyond
80 weak—becanse the woman was pretty lbt:n“tlln level of their lolloin. L{’t d:“ . th‘:ondthe"tlno came to tell her, sheshook thntlst:'onltba known as Krnest Elwin, tlt:; ‘ {ft-hmklttkmll." s “Proceed, then. And pray be brief and|¢),e sea, which gives so interesting descrip.
: no | we ‘were agaln n ndon er head sadly. man who, n YeArs ago, Fan AWAY W ““Yes, new you dirgetly you were|gool.” -
and romantic, and thought she loved me an-| 70, © . L, many oities, that I| T cannotgo," she answered Traflord’s wife. ~ Sir Edward Trafford had|brooght into the hospital. 1 neverforgets| ‘‘[n the first place, Sir Edward, let me|bon Of the national literatare and ocharsoter
41 18 wae 00 late to love anybody elte. 80|, g goross his name in the newspapers,| *I1 have mads all preparations.” not recognized me, I was certain—the poor|face.” he said qaietly. thank yon with all my heart for—" of Europe atthat Uime. In 1535 he was ap-
mine was & name looked | found thet it was not essy to escape the| “You will kill me if you take me from|orushed wretch, bleeding and dust-begrimed,| *Why did yoa not kill me when I was 80| “That wonld be wasting time,” he|pointed Professor of Modern Languszes and
8986 Biwia dos 1n whom people belered, e whish gropped e o eveey Important| Buglhe 803 ot the s Dut Lt 7o e o e At 00 s | 1 S g Peert” 1 burst lorth. {lntarrcpted; V1 s bare” to 4o my | Bellwttreein Harvard Oollog, sod attar
ol I was clever esough in my way to bave | oLl oy 016 death seemed to cry aload| Id d notanawer. I resolved to speak of it|enovgh change in me, without calamity | He Iaid his hand upon my arm and rose|might thank  yoa for  the  liberal| PA*SIDE R T BT BSRgN ©
my mark, to be tulked of, to be fal-|tsr Sir Edward Trafford; he had been plain|again 10 morrow, when she was less excita-| And yet this men calied me Elwin, as il he from the bedside. _ X _ |donation which I hear you have given this g“:’"- : '}"‘h“ . r:"r -.c?hh%"tm“y f'“d
tered. What I was does not matter (o ihe Ned Trafford when I stole his wife away. a|ble, when she had grown more accustomsd|knew me very well. “There, there, that will do,"" he said. “You|morning to the funds of the institution: but " zer .tnf' '0 D& c;lm uties &8 oro
ort of this confession—what I came to|man of strong opinions and firm will but|to the news. 1 bad surprised srd shocked| *“Why do you say Eiwin,” I asked, must recollect a surgeon’s pride, h's fame |being a wealthy man that is your duty, too; | **0r salisiactorily for sevenieen years, re-
“‘“hlﬁm place will be related g wholiﬂd g“;r thm;‘h(tl.‘wotlld R__( :t:rt I'lll‘l;ot IR JO 08 e 1 "} don't’kr;n'.l" “t? ‘h.? e " ;ﬁln b }hh‘l ll.vlng of his putient, not the/your gratitude.” ."Ft::lgw:rlh:,:: Mr. Longfcllow are charao-
' .| nonors such as he had gaine At was right. essly; “itls Eiwin, is it not?” ing «f him.’ , “Sir Edward” I exclaimed ionately, B o '
bare. Bo despicable—because the woman's| [ tried at firt to keep the newspap m from| And on the morrow, the catastropbe for| He was shortsighted, and he walkedto| ‘‘Ab’' we | you may kill me presently in|'yon bave saved my lite. Tellmwbat 10| terized morou?y !:““l'ﬂ- gentleness and
bhusbend was & good man, and [ hardened |her but she was fond of news. ‘R. theatri |which I had waited had come, and there was |the head of the bed, peered closely at a large [a falrer way ' [said. I am at your orders, | do with it, in God's name." ':lﬂt:;m‘;; e Oy l“'“t"::l v '";."K‘h-
‘bim %0 stone; a happy, trustfal man, and | cal world interested her—the concert world, |no talking or reasoning with her again. It|eard aflixed there which stated the natnreof [always "’ _ ‘“And in God's name, sir, don't ask me."” ™ .d““:: 1 ; md::'nm;“,“i h"’
) ' . " b the wor'd of art and literature—and she|bad come to mysell—to me who was unpre |my case, my diet, and my treatment, and all| "“‘Thank you," he said dryldy. “I know that. | was his quick answer, and for sn instant|)'®Y " c: .;l > i o :', it .
wieoked his happiness and trust; s father,| o,n 14 have gnesed my motive had I made|pared for it, who had not leoked for it in my | particalars for the information of the sar-| And now try to sieep. And a good night to[here was 4 lame in hiseyes I had not thought | 0 Stis 3 exoellence :‘ sny purn we
J the mother of his children. [any marked eflort to conceal news from her. |0own direction, had not dreamed the hand of | geons and students goiog to and fro; and my |you, for it is what you need most.” Lo see. way judge from one of his poems:
. now, God melp me, |She must have seen his name very frequent. | ate could strike so heavily. mame and numher were there also, it war| He walked down the ward somewhat| *Itisyour life, What shall I do with it "'I;\e helghts by x:;n': meuddr-:mnhed and kept
s, God forgive me,|ly at Inst, but she never alinded to it; in| My horse had taken fright and I had heen [evident, feebly, I thought, tor his four and foriy | now? T cried. Bnl.lrl:rt;utv‘!:lil‘el?helr 53&':;-5?'.-.1'3}.“
is, and for « res- | London she grew more restless and excited, [t rown. It was s terrible accident, and they| “You're down here as Elwin—Eroest El-|yesr , aud the nurses arose and courtesied w| | do not understand youn,” he said very Were touling upward 18 (be Bight.” '
ned, and I say it jand was even strange at times and ve me|plcked me up as they thought, for dead, I|win. ls it wrong then?” he acked. lio we hie passed, and the patients watched coldly. “Yours was a deeply interestin 4 aleo:
and strength feit|great concern, as far as & new trouble that|was carried to the nearest hospital, in one of| [ did not answer, 1 could bave shouted |him with their big, wondering eyes, a gian! |case, and has afforded me an oprorlnnlty 0 An '-.‘:o. :
mi‘m be advancing We were out s great|the wards of which I found mywell days af-|"Yes!" in my rage and distress, but it would |among men, and as he stopped at the farend | testing & theory of v own; o proviog a '™ 3},’3.{:.’.’,:‘::{.,’,‘3'3,.?2‘.?"""
“extenuating circuwm |deal; the theater and the concert room were [terward lying like a child, speechless, nerve- | have been u foolish lle. Bome one had rec-|of the room, before one who was also his es-| fact that has been lony: disprited by my oon- But t0 ot that each SS-EGITew
ot asympatheticatdi |our distractions; we were not fond of home, [less, with not even the strength to turn my|ogolized me, or something had betrayed me goohl care, the students seemed to rise about | temporaries. | was giad to find & subject, Find us tarther than to-day, "
shriek at my own exouses | we were strangely glad to escape it, It was|head. Btraogs faces come and looked at me|and my long sllence had been ull in vain. I|him, and bang npon his words. _ and there the matter ends.” A person who had the pleasure of visiting
with & mocking horror as|not pleasant io sit facing each other for long |for an instant and then vanished In & mist|had not spoken of my home, and no one had| ‘A good man, is he not, nurse’’ Isaid to| *‘Not to e, Itoan not end lke this.” the home of Longlellow writes thus of his
s sentimentalist and | hours, and to be uncertain what thoughts|that grew about them; voices very far away |oared to ask me concerning it: if there had|the attendant, who had approached my side| *Pardon me, butit must. Three minutes,” visit: “He received me oordially aod in-
that is worth re-| wers troubling each of us—even if one did|sounded meaninglessly in my ears, where|been anybody whoss anxiety I could allay, |again, he said, looking at his watch. vited me into h's study, s large room with a
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